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It was a lively beginning for the session! A joint committee
of the two Houses started work on a petition,, but Elizabeth had
no intention of letting them state their case, with its cogent
arguments. They should listen to hers. And so she interrupted,
to summon a deputation of Lords and Commons before her. In
her address to them, she turned her shafts first against those un-
bridled persons, whose mouths had never been snaffled by the
rider who rashly rode Into the subject in the House of Com-
mons, where Mr Bell and his accomplices alleged that they were
natural Englishmen and bound to their country, which, she
ironically remarked, they saw must needs perish if the succes-
sion were not limited. In the Lords, the bishops with their long
orations had told members what they did not know before, that -
when her breath failed her she would be dead, and that would
be a danger to the State! It was easy to perceive their object,
namely to 'agree the cause against her'.

" Was I not born In this realm?? she exclaimed. And were not
her parents? cls not my kingdom here? Whom have I oppressed?
Whom have I enriched to other's harm? What turmoil have I
made In this commonwealth that I should be suspected to have
no regard to the same? How have I governed since my reign?
I will be tried by envy Itself. I need not to use many words, for
my deeds do try me.?

Their petition, she was Informed, was to consist of two
points, marriage and the succession, wherein her marriage was
placed first for manner's sake. As for that, she had sent word she
would marry, and she would never break the word of a prince,
said in a public place. She hoped to have children; otherwise she
would never marry. She had a shrewd suspicion that the ring-
leaders would be as ready to mislike her husband as they now
were to urge her marriage; cand then It will appear that they
never meant it.* 'Well/ she added, 'there never was so great a
treason but might be covered under as fair a pretence.'

As for the succession, she continued; none of them had been
a second person in the realm as she had, and tasted of the prac-
tices against her sister, who she would to God were alive again!
When friends fall out, ran the old proverb, the truth doth.